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August 28, 2011 


* KOK 


"| have to write a paper about my favorite animal. Hmm... Which one should | 
choose...?" 


Justin and Yu were sitting on the couch, late at night helping Nanako with her 
homework. Chie was supposed to meet with Justin, but alas, seemed she had just 
realized they had summer work due soon. To be fair, Justin hadn't done his either. 
But he was good at bullshitting when it came to book reports, so he didn't really 
have much to fear from putting it off until the last minute. And if he didn't finish in 
time for some strange reason? Well who was forcing him to go to school the first 
day back anyway? Certainly not his parents. And even if he did; he didn't really give 
much of a fuck about his grades. Yeah sure, college and all that... Honestly, he 
wasn't sure he even wanted to go to college. He'd be happy enough just standing 
behind a cash register from nine to five. 


"Well what animal do you really like?" Yu questioned, trying to help spark Nanako's 
thinking process. Seemed she was having a hard time choosing an animal. Strange; 
Justin thought most children Nanako's age had a favorite animal. Even if it was just 
a velociraptor, like in Justin's case. Come on, could you really blame the guy? It was 
a lizard standing on two feet with long claws and sharp teeth. It was the ultimate 
killing and hunting machine, capable of destroying its prey in a matter of seconds. 
Justin was kind of starting to see himself as a little twisted as a child. Didn't most 
kids pick their favorite animal based on what was the coolest looking or the cutest? 
Justin was actually considering the killing prowess of his favorite animal. That was a 
little... strange for a child his age. Still, regardless of the dark implications of Justin's 
choice in animal, it was a shame that for all its power and might, it hadn't been able 
to withstand the power of a comet. Apparently, the forces of God were superior to 
that of a single over-grown lizard. 


"Oh, | know! There's a picture of it on that shirt that Dad bought... What's it called? 
A platypus? I'll write about platypuses!" Nanako remarked with excitement as she 
slowly began to recall an animal she rather liked. Justin just raised his eyebrow with 
a tad bit of confusion. A platypus? He didn't know children Nanako's age even knew 
what a platypus was. Hell, Justin didn't know what a platypus was. It was like... 
some kind of duck, right? Point was; seemed like a bit of an odd choice for a favorite 
animal. But hey; if that's the kind of thing Nanako enjoyed, more power to her. 
Good on her for not picking a bunny or, or... a rhinoceros or something. Justin 
recalled that being a popular choice when he was in elementary school. 


Nanako searched around the table for a moment before grabbing a hold of a book, 
probably as big as a single volume of any big-name encyclopedia. Justin somehow 
doubted that it was such a good idea to let a child lug around a book that big 
around; especially if it was only for summer work. Sure as hell seemed it, seeing as 
it was labeled the 'Encyclopedia of the Animal Kingdom.' She'd no doubt found what 
she needed in that, but still. Justin scratched at his nose for a moment as Nanako 
silently got to researching her animal. He honestly wasn't seeing much point in him 
being here. Seemed Yu and Nanako had it covered. But no, Chie just had to insist 
that they come over to give Nanako a hand with her homework. And he'd be happy 
to help if she actually needed it; but it seemed she had it covered with little to no 
input from Yu or Justin. Not that Justin really could help all that much anyway, he 
didn't know anything about platypuses. He sighed after a moment before shuffling 
through his pockets and grabbing a hold of a toothpick to stick between his teeth. 
Yu seemed a little confused by the lack of tobacco in his mouth. Not that he was 
going to object to Justin NOT smoking in his detective uncle's house. 


"Not smoking?" Yu questioned after a moment, figuring the toothpick was very 
clearly a replacement for the cigarette Justin usually had in his mouth. Justin glared 
only slightly at Yu as the question left his mouth. Obviously, he wasn't smoking, he 
didn't need it getting rubbed in his face. Besides; if he did indeed say he had quit, if 
Yu decided that it was all his doing that had gotten Justin to try to lay off the 
smokes, he was not looking forward to 'told you so.' Sure, Yu wasn't that kind of 
guy, but you could always tell he was pleased with his results by that smug smile he 
wore. And that was going to kill Justin on the inside. He was the one making the 


change, not Yu. Don't get full of yourself just because you suggested | stop; you 
didn't do shit. 


"| just need something to chew on, that's all." Justin put it subtly, deciding to leave 
out the part where this was merely a substitute for having a cigarette in his mouth. 
Not that Yu didn't pick up on that of course. He smiled at Justin reassuringly, as 
though to say he was proud of him. Though he was probably prouder of Justin for 
showing restraint inside of a detective's house. Not that it would be the first time a 
detective had discovered him smoking. They couldn't lay a finger on him without 
proof or a warrant, and he knew that all too well. Looks like Naoto wasn't going to 
be getting either anytime soon. 


"Okay, okay; | get it." Yu chuckled slightly, noticing that Justin was purposely 
avoiding mentioning the whole smoking aspect. Justin rolled his eyes a bit as he 
jiggled the toothpick between his teeth with his tongue. If there was any advantage 
to having a toothpick stuck in his mouth as opposed to the cigarette, it was that he 
could just sort of play around with it using his teeth and tongue; twisting it about 
every which way. Not that it was really much compensation for the withdrawal Justin 
was going through. He had one hell of a headache, and he had been having a 
Slightly more difficult time balancing as a result. Quitting cold turkey might have 
been a bad idea, but he probably wouldn't have been able to do it any other way. 
Unless he went to rehab that is. He didn't need that though. He just needed to keep 
his mind on the prize; remind himself what he was fighting for. Don't do it for 
yourself, do it for her. 


"Yeah, well withdrawal is a bi-" Justin stopped himself midway through the word 
bitch, recalling that Nanako was present in the room. She had heard much worse of 
course; but he didn't know that. He swallowed for a bit, trying to quickly reevaluate 
his stance so as to play that off as anything other than a curse. "-ig pain in the 
neck." Justin finished, correcting himself in the process. Nanako didn't seem to 
notice he almost said bitch anyway, so it seemed his quick save was successful in 
that regard. One of these days he was going to slip up when censoring himself, and 
he'd be willing to bet it was going to be one doozy to drop in front of Nanako. He 
really could stand to be a little more... socially correct, for lack of a better word. But 


hell; he wasn't what society wanted out of a person. Never was, never would be. 
And as much as he hated that meant he'd never fit in, he wasn't going to change 
just to be accepted. He had tried to play the timid kid, the one who kept to himself 
and left everyone alone as a child. He tried to play the kid who you'd find behind the 
school yard smoking fags. He tried to be every little thing one might want from 
society, and even then, society rejected him. So, he was done trying to change; to 
be someone he wasn't. He was tired of it. 


"The platypus lays eggs..." Nanako spoke allowed as she began to write her report, 
her eyes dashing back and forth between the encyclopedia and the paper she was 
writing on. Seemed she was doing good so far. And hell, seemed she even learned a 
couple of things given how completely and utterly shocked she was by the next 
thing she read out of the encyclopedia. Justin couldn't say he blamed her. "And they 
have poisonous claws!" She shouted with shock and surprise. Justin out right spat 
the toothpick in his mouth out with shock. Poisonous claws!? The shit!? Aren't they 
just ducks!? DO THEY EVEN HAVE CLAWS!? 


"Poisonous cla- What in god's name do they even need those for!?" Justin 
questioned very loudly as Nanako nodded her head in confirmation, as though to 
tell him she wasn't lying. It was in there, word for word on that page. There was no 
denying they had poisonous claws. It just wasn't very believable. Yu chuckled 
slightly, shaking his head a bit as Justin leaned forward with interest to stare at the 
book. He didn't care about platypuses at all, but he couldn't deny that was very 
interesting in its own right. Justin stared intently at the book for a moment, 
squinting at the words on the page, as though not believing what he was saying. 
"Well I'll be damned; she's right." 


"Hey, hey!" Yu cut Justin off as he said the D word in front of Nanako. He thought 
Justin knew better; after all, he had already censored himself a couple of times 
today as it was. Clearly, he knew swearing around the six year old was a no-no. It 
wasn't so much that he was afraid Nanako would be scarred for life or something by 
Justin dropping a swear here and there. He just didn't need her repeating the words 
that her 'cool' friends were saying around her. Dojima would have a fit if he ever 
heard Nanako say those words. And that was only assuming she said it in the house, 


and not say school. That would just be a disaster. Nanako could be pretty easily 
influenced by Yu and his friends as far as he could tell, especially Teddie, so it was 
generally a good idea to keep Justin from dropping swears in front of her. Justin just 
passed Yu a glance as though to suggest he was crazy, though. 


"What? Damn isn't a swear." Justin argued. Hadn't he ever heard the word 
damnation before? Hasn't he played any guitar hero game ever? That's the ONLY 
thing they won't censor. Yeah, probably not something Nanako needed to hear or 
repeat either way, but it wasn't a swear. Yu just shook his head, a glare in his eyes 
though. Swear or not, he didn't want Justin talking like that in front of Nanako. That 
shit was unacceptable. Justin rolled his eyes and sighed as Yu gave him the stinker 
eye; clearly deciding he wasn't going to win this argument, despite technically 
being right. "Fine, fine; Nanako, never use that word | just said, alright?" Justin 
turned to Nanako, making it clear to here that even something as minor as damn 
was not to be taken lightly. Nanako nodded her head, indicating that she 
comprehended that she shouldn't use that word. She seemed a little irritated that 
Justin had to make that clear to he, though; she understands that was foul language 
just from her father saying it all the time. Still, she understood all the same. No 
saying damn. She eventually turned her gaze back over to Yu, who had been 
crossing his arms with disappointment in Justin. 


"...Question! Is it the male or female platypus that has the poison claws?" Nanako 
suddenly pop-quizzed him, enthusiasm and laughter in her voice. You could tell she 
already knew the answer, but she wanted to know if her 'big-bro,' knew. Yu was 
very clearly caught off guard by the question. After all, he didn't know much about 
platypuses either. More than Justin, of course, but still very little all the same. He 
pressed the side of his index finger to his chin as he tried to figure out this grand 
mystery. He wasn't having much luck though. 


"Well... Usually the males are the territorial ones in regards to animals, right?" Yu 
tried to reason out loud, thinking of anything that could possible help him decide 
which had the poisonous claws. Really, it made more sense for the male to have the 
claws, though part of him wanted to say this was a trick question... "Um... Male." Yu 
eventually settled deciding it was better to fall for a trick question than to get an 


obvious answer wrong. Luckily, seemed his decision to go with the male was in fact 
correct. Nanako seemed delighted, if not shocked by how smart her big bro was. 
She should have him help her with her homework more often. 


"Correct! You're smart, big bro!" Nanako remarked, pleased with her big-bro's 
success in determining who had the poison. Justin seemed mildly disappointed 
though, head tilted towards the side, arms crossed across his chest, a small frown 
on his face. He had fallen for Nanako's trap and thought it was the female. He 
probably should have known better given that he had been looking at the entry for 
the platypus but a few moments earlier. Looks like he hadn't learned a thing. 


"I-| could have gotten that too." Justin lied slightly, trying to look good in front of 
Nanako. Not that he really had much to prove in front of Nanako, but he didn't want 
to be known as the 'dumb' one. Especially when he was a lot smarter than half the 
other investigation team members. The only one that could definitively be stated as 
smarter than him was Yukiko. Yu and Justin were kinda on equal levels, excelling at 
certain things, and failing at others. Everyone else was, uh... They had varying 
scores. Yeah, that's it. Yu just chuckled a bit at Justin's half-assed attempt at trying 
to look good in front of Nanako. 


"| bet you don't even know what a platypus is." 


",.O-Of course | do, it's that... animal. You know the one with the tail and the... and 


the poison claws... Shut up." 


